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choked by the trunk of a living palm. The other two wells,
dug out of the sandstone rock, had plenty of excellent sweet
water at a depth of only four feet. In the largest house,
belonging to Rashid ibn Andaila1 of the Hasana subsection
of Buhaih who had founded the colony soon after the birth of
that at Jabrin itself, we found the wooden frame of a camel
saddle, but that was the only sign of human occupation we
saw. The mosque indeed told the full tale of the hamlet's
desolation for it was half buried by the all-devouring sand.
Its niche of direction was oriented at 253°—a result which
was more than creditable to an unknown architect working
without compass nearly 600 miles from his objective.2 Such a
sense of "true direction is almost incredible in people who have
never so much as seen a map.
Yet here I was involved in a violent argument with my
own (professional) guides about the direction of a very much
nearer locality. Major Cheesman's map placed the well and
Ikhwan settlement of Jabrin north-north-west of Khin, while
Suwid insisted that they were slightly south of west. So we
ascended to a point of vantage on the sand-ridge to argue the
matter out. What are those palms, I asked, a little beyond
the houses ? They have no name, replied Suwid, just the
palms of Khin. But, I countered, surely the different groups
must have different names. There are three groups I see.
They are all just the palms of Khin, he replied stubbornly—
they have no other names. Surely, I urged, that lot to the
left must be Umm al Nussi and that to its right is Umm al
'Adhwa and the third lot only is Khin. A curious, incredu-
lous light came into his eyes. Who told you that ? he asked.
My book and my map, I replied, tell me that—the book of
the Englishman who came down to Jabrin with Salih in the
year of Ibn Sa'ud's illness—and Salih was of the Jabir ;
surely he would know such places. He may have known, he
replied, but he may have lied. I bear witness before God
that he lied to the Englishman if he told him that was Umm
1	Major Cheesman met him in 1924 and was presented by him with a
Saluqi hound which subsequently won a prize at a show in London.   He
calls him Rashid ibn Daleh but the correct name is as given by me here, or
perhaps Nudaila.
2	i.e. Mecca.

